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Kiss me 


Author's Notes: 
I'm not the best at telling a story but | gave it my best shot 


"Well, you had some nerve calling me queer for wearing eyeliner if you're fucking the guitarist! Duff joked as 
he turned around to let the other two band mates put some clothes on... 


4 hours earlier.. 


"Man, I'm fuckin’ tellin’ ya" the red head paused to chug down some beer, "wearing eyeliner, I'm not serprised 
some queer tried it on with you!" 

Duff rolled his eyes "whatever Ax, | probably get way more ladies than you, Slash, Stradlin and Adler put 
together!" 

The room filled with laughter. 

"The only way that would be true, would be if me Axl and Izzy were virgins!" Slash added, trying to calm down 
to get the words out. 

"Oil" Steven cried. "You sayin | get fucked less than Duff?! I'll have you know." The band sighed, "just two nights 


ago |." Steven got cut off by Slash "yeah, yeah, 5 girls" Steven wasn't amused. 


Later Duff, Izzy and Steven all left to check out a new band playing in one of the clubs, Slash and Axl didn't 
seem up for it so stayed behind. 


"Why do you have a thing against them?" Slash quizzed. 

Axl looked up confused. "Against what?" 

"You know, gay people” 

Axl sighed. "It's just how | was raised.. Is this about what | said about Duff wearing makeup.. | was just kidding" 
"Well kiss me then’ 


The room went silent. Slash was serprised, he expected Axl to either get pissed of or laugh it off. 
*oh shit, is he serious. No. | can't. If he did, and | do, he would know® Axl snapped into reality. 
"Uh, dude what the fuck" Axl awkwardly let out a small laugh and turned away to hide his blushing face. 


"Not like it would mean anything.. Just a kiss" Slash stood up and walked towards Axl slowly and cautiously, he 
knew that Axl could just flip out any second. 

*why am | even thinking about this?!* Axl's mind was full of thoughts of what he should do *oh fuck it* 
Axl grabbed Slash's and gave him a quick peck on the lips, just long enough to take in the warm feeling of 
Slash's big soft lips before he pulled away. 


His heart was pounding, and his cheeks were flushed. As for Slash, he was speachless, he couldn't believe it. *if 
| can talk Axl Rose into kissing me, | should have no trouble with the ladies Slash jokingly thought to himself. 


"There.. Satisfied?!" the red head snapped. "I wouldn't say satisfied but." Axl punched him in the arm. The 
guitarist just chuckled, he knew he got to him. 


An hour or so passed and the boys were slouched on the sofa listening to music, their minds all foggy from 


the booze. 


"You know.. That wasn't a real kiss" Slash mumbled. 

The singer faced him, raising an eyebrow. "What do you fuckin mean ‘wasn't a really fuckin kiss'?!" Slash sighed 
and sat up straight to face the older man. "| mean. A real kiss is longer, and feels like it lasts for eternity. Ya 
know. What you gave me was like a kiss from your mom or somethin’ 

Ax rolled his eyes, in his head, he was Axl Rose, kissing, fucking and singing master. "Oh I'll fuckin show ya a 
really kiss" 

Slash flinched, expecting him his band mate to punch the cute off of his face, but instead he felt once again, 
Axt's lips meet his. The kiss was hard and moist, Slash gave in and let his tongue go past his huge lips and 
dance with his own while Axl's fingers play with the guitarists wild brown hair. 


Axl felt his girlfriend's borrowed leather pants get tighter around his crotch as he moved on top of Slash's lap. 
*why are we still at it?!* Axl ignored his stepdads voice in his head. This was too good for him to give a fuck. 


He could actually feel Slash get hard under him, and that just turned him on even more. Clothes were chucked 


across the room and Axl's eyes were all on Slash's hard cock. As he leaned back in to kiss him his hand slid 
down and stroked the younger mans wood, he let out a moan. Axl's lips made their way to Slash's neck, Slash 


loved the sensation of Axl's long silky hair brush against his chest. But slash wanted to pick up the pase. 


Slash moved Axl off and lay him on the sofa. He worked his thick, magic lips down his body until they met with 
his rock hard dick. He slowly but effectively moved his tonge around the head, causing Axl gasp out, he never 
imagined his band mate would be good at this. He could feel Slash's tongue go up and down the length and 
practically pulled every trick he could think of to bring bring years to Axl's eyes. He then proceeded to place 
Axl's whole cock in his mouth, his head bobbing up and down. Until he stopped just as the singer was about to 
reach his limit. Slash parted his legs. *is he about to do what | think he is about to do?* "trust me" slash 
whispered. He spat onto his hand and prepeared to enter. He slowly entered Axl's tight enterence. He gave Axl a 
few seconds to get used to it before he pushed in more and started to move in and out. Axl felt like he was 
being split into two, Slash was a big man but he felt bigger inside. But as Slash hit the sweet spot inside of 
Axl.. "If fuck yes!" Axl had never felt pleasure like this, he clawed the tanned man's back as he kept hitting 
that spot. He picked up speed. "I'm gonna cum!" Axl rawred as his juice shot out fast as his hole tightened, 
driving the guitarist crazy and that bring him to his own climax and filled the smaller man with it. He pulled 
out and lay besid his friend. 

"Was that a better kiss?" Axl joked. 


Just then a tall blonde stumbled through the door... 


